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‘*Thomas, one of the twelve, was not with them 


when Jesus came.”—JOHN xx. 24. 


**O let Thy Spirit fire our zeal, 
That we may now ‘send out’ 
And tell that Thou art come 
‘In all the country round about,’— 
That Thou art waiting now to heal, 
That Thou art strong to save, 
That Thou hast spoiled the spoiler Death 
And triumphed o’er the grave.” 


‘“* The Coming of the Healer.” 
F. R, HAVERGAL. 
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‘* Crowned with a new crown 


Of suffering, and a great light came with Him.” 
Lewis Morris (‘‘ Andromeda”). 


“WHEN Jesus came.” The words 
fall from the lips of the beloved dis- 
ciple with the fragrance of a reminis- 
cence, almost with the lilt of a refrain, 
as he tells the tale of the first Easter 
evening. For Jesus Christ has been 
the sunshine of the long years that 
stretch behind him, as He is the Mor- 
ning Star of the Eternal Day which 
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awaits him in front. He gazes back- 
ward with reverent recollection, mur- 
muring “when Jesus came”; and the 
thought is the theme of the fourth 
Gospel: he looks forward with wistful 
eyes, and whispers “when Jesus 
comes”; this is the key-note of the 
Apocalypse. 

On one of the Polynesian islands 
that, like the Southern Cross in the 
heaven above them, bespangle the 
waters of the ocean beneath, there is, 
or was, often sung a lyric dear to the 
hearts of the people. It opens with 
a picture of the old delights of life in 
the island home,—the waving palms, 
the beating surf, the luxury of the 


sunshine, and the joys of wife and 
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children. It passes soon into the 
minor key as the notes of the frequent 


old-time tragedy ring out,— 
“ The warriors came from Manono,’ 


and in their train the inevitable horrors 
of spear and club, fire and death, a 
blighted land and a desolate home. 
But soon a brighter note is struck, 
and a glad tale of deliverance told. 
It centres in the advent of a holy 
personality— 

“Williams came with the Gospel of Peace 

And joy is once more in Ahana.” 

The sails that had wafted the heroic 
apostle of the transforming faith,— 
like wings of the dove that once bore 


an olive-branch to the man of God,— 
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were the pledge of a desolation past, 
and a new life opening for land and. 
folk. Something surely of this spirit 
is in the words of the Easter watch- 
word. ‘“‘When Williams came,” sing 
the glad mothers of the Samoan islet : 
“when Jesus came” murmurs John 
the beloved, as one scene after another 
in the Life of lives floats before his 
memory. Hopes are no longer for- 
lorn, riddles no more insoluble, when 
Jesus comes. And as the pictures 
pass across his field of vision, they 
speak to us also who try to see them 


through his eyes. 


A captured standard-bearer first of 


all, and a menaced cause. The rage 
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of a vindictive queen had procured the 
imprisonment of a fearless witness for 
God and His truth. The new crusade 
which had won John’s first adherence 
seemed in danger of defeat, and the 
righteous life for which the Baptist 
had pleaded, on the verge of extinc- 
tion. The banner of repentance and 
royalty whose device was a broken 
heart anda golden crown was dropping 
in the dust. But “when John was 
cast into prison /esus came.’ He 
caught the standard as it fell, and 
uttered the old call with a fresh hope 
and power, the gospel of the kingdom 
reinforced by the grace of the Christ, 
So earthly loss, in drawing Christ 


nearer, is Heaven’s mode of gain. 
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We lose a crutch and gain a chariot. 
The servant goes, but the Master 
stays. 


Onward in reverie floats the 
apostle’s thought, while he recalls the 
horror of a murky night long ago, 
when a howling tempest lashed the 
lake into foam, and a handful of 
terrified men huddled together in a 
tossing boat. But amid the tumult 
Jesus came (the disciple lingers 
lovingly on the phrase), and the 
waters became a path, the fury of the 
storm died away, the little craft com- 
pleted her destined course, and peace 
reigned within and without the hearts 


that before were full of dread. 
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“Whether the wrath of the storm-tossed sea, 

Or demons, or men, or whatever it be, 

No waters can swallow the ship where lies 

The Master of ocean, and earth, and skies. 

They all shall sweetly obey My will, 

Peace! Peace! Be still!” 
(M. A. BAKER.) 

The scene changes now, and he 
recalls the day when a group of four 
descended the slopes of the height, 
where the glory of their transfigured 
Master had given to three men a 
glimpse of unveiled majesty unforgot- 
ten, and unforgettable. In the plain 
were satanic forces in triumphant 
sway, while the depleted band of 
disciples tried their futile exorcisms. 
Round about the harassed group 


stood the mocking Scribes, not slow 
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to point the moral to the perplexed 
people, while in the heart of the crowd 
a distracted father bent over the 
racked body of his son. But when 
Jesus came, the youthful frame was at 
once freed from the thrall, the radiant 
father stammered out his wondering 
thanks, and the transformation in the 
valley rivalled the transfiguration in 
the mount. The emancipation of 
youth no less than the deliverance of 
manhood lies in the coming of the con- 
quering Christ. And the Christ-life is 
the translation of visions into victories, 
the permeation of the lowest depths 
with the spirit of the loftiest heights. 


Yet another page is turned in the 
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book of memory,—a village home now, 
invaded by deadly sickness. Two 
anxious sisters bend over a brother’s 
couch, but the life flickers out despite 
their efforts, and with the pitiful piti- 
less haste of an Eastern burial, the 
loved form is laid away in the rock- 
tomb to await the Day of awakening. 
But once again Jesus came, belated 
but not baffled, seemingly tardy, yet 
serenely triumphant. And the stone 
rolled back from the grave’s mouth 
that day, was not more heavy than 
the burden lifted from two crushed 
hearts, as the message of command 
rang out, and life came back to the 
still form. When Jesus comes, come 


also joy and power. And the head 
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that has rested on the bosom of Jesus 
is filled with the thought of all that. 
His presence has meant and may 
mean; and the pen that would fain 
record His worth, while conscious that 
even a world were too small a library 
for the record of His works, flows on 


with its glad task. 


It is the evening of the first Easter 
Day once more, to the disciple’s 
thinking, and his record of this, as of 
each preceding scene, is summed up in 
the words, “ when Jesus came.” What 
the joy of His appearing was to the 
half - expectant, wholly perplexed 
gathering of His intimates, we can 


only measure, by contrasting it with 
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the unrelieved gloom of the anxious 
days and sorrowing nights which went 
before. The conflict of Gethsemane 
was hardly past ere the long-delayed 
arrest of Christ struck terror into 
every disciple’s heart. The fluctua- 
tions of the trial only raised hopes 
which were dashed by the final 
sentence ; while the horrors of the 
day of lingering death cast a shadow 
which could never be forgotten. Add 
to these the conflicting rumours of 
Easter Day, the bursting open of 
the sealed tomb, the eager tales of 
the favoured women who had seen 
Him, the interview which restored 
Peter, the lying gossip circulated by 


the bribed guards, the report of the 
B 
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comrades just come in hot-foot from 
the Emmaus sacrament, and we our- 
selves thrill in sympathy with the 
electric atmosphere. The doors are 
fast, but no lock may bar out the 
Risen Lord, nor can fear survive when 
He is once within. He speaks the 
salutation of peace that says all’s 
well: He breathes into them the 
breath of the Living Spirit which, as 
in the day of the old Creation, inspires 
a living soul: He confides to them 
His purpose of amnesty for an un- 
worthy world, and commissions them 
as His heralds in promulgating the 
tidings. 

How near He ever stands to those 


who await Him. No season or crisis 
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but may have its fresh touch of re- 
surrection power. The wounded 
hands are strong to heal, the 
pierced feet are swift to haste in 
succour, the heart that was once 
thrust through beats tenderly for 
every need. 

And yet there was a pang amid the 
joy; the empty chair is the shadow 
at many a feast. “Not with them 
when Jesus came,”—so the story runs. 
Who is it who misses so great an 
opportunity? “Thomas, one of the 
twelve.” Even our best men are apt 
to disillusion us in the times of greatest 
exaltation. Our “twin-soul” remains 
unmoved when our spirits are most 


deeply stirred. The voice which 
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makes music in our ears is but a 
meaningless noise to the friend at our 
side. It is a disappointment to us. 
But what must it be to Christ? He 
never fails us, but how many a broken 
tryst has pained His heart? As His 
eye swept the circle was there a look 
of sadness as He too murmured “ not 
with them”? 

What kept Thomas away? Was 
it fatigue? Sleeplessness and sorrow 
might well have been pleaded in ex- 
tenuation. The rush of a busy week 
often serves as an excuse for the 
vacant pew, but when Jesus comes it 
is the absent heart which is left empty, 
and haply the reason given rings 


hollow too. Was it fear of the Jews? 
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The cause which made the group 
within bar their doors may well have 
had some weight in so disturbed a 
time. If it were so, we can ill afford 
to cast reproaches at Thomas. The 
raised eye-brow and the curling lip 
are still potent factors in keeping 
many a man from gatherings where 
Jesuscomes. Sabbath evenings often 
find men walking in other ways than 
the path to the place where He goes 
in to tarry, and talking of other things 
than the Lord who was slain for them. 
Was shame another deterring cause? 
Having fled in the hour of dire peril, 
does he blush to return in the earliest 
moment of peace? There isa certain 


nobility of error in such a course, but 
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it is mistaken nevertheless. There 
can be no stab deeper than denial, 
except desertion. We often hurt 
Christ more by the averted face than 
by the awkward fall. The sheep 
which has left the flock and broken 
the fence, will only wound Him as 
well as itself, by pushing on 
through .the thorns; for He may 
not rest until He has it safe once 
more with the remainder of the 
flock. 

Or was it faithlessness? Did the 
stories of the morning sound incred- 
ible? Were the gaping wounds of 
the murdered Master healed already ? 
Had animation returned to the still 


form? There are always men who 
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find it easier to believe in a dead than 
a living Christ: but they are not the 
Church’s strongest warriors. The 
unrest and gloom of Thomas are in 
sad contrast to the certainty and joy 
of the others. Not the crucifix, but 
the vacant tomb is the doorway of 
assured peace. As Bunyan has re- 
minded us, the sight of the cross looses 
the burden from the bowed shoulders, 
but it is the empty grave which buries 
it from sight for ever. And so like 
many another in our time, the dark 
pall of Good Friday hangs over 
Thomas, while the glow of Easter-tide 
enfolds his fellows. The rising sun 
has reached the peaks of faith while 
yet the valleys of unbelief are draped 
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in shadow. And the delight of the 
rest seems to add emphasis to his 
dourness. His ultimatum is almost 
impious. The crash of his “I will 
not” seems to challenge high 
heaven. 

What the conflict of the next few 
days meant is left to us to conjecture. 
But the thought of the empty chair 
at the hallowed gathering would seem 
to have pressed him hard. In one of 
Ian Maclaren’s most tender passages, 
is told the story of the wanderer from 
a Highland home who heard in a 
London Church the message “you 
are missed,” and the thought of the 
void in home and affection which only 


she could fill, brought back to a 
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father’s yearning arms the daughter 
of his love. And Thomas who in 
days when the sense of impending 
calamity was stirring, had taken the 
lead with the words “let us go that 
we may die with Him,” would be 
acutely conscious of the isolation 
which is inevitably felt by a sceptic 
in a circle of devotees. The radiant 
confidence of the rest of the apostolic 
circle beat upon the fog-bound heart 
of the doubter, while the breath of 
the Holy Spirit moved with dis- 
pelling force upon the same misty 


medium. 


So it comes about that at the next 


weekly gathering the reporter of the 
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meeting notes “Thomas with them f 
in his minutes. If he has not yet 
entered into blessing, he will at least 
lose no opportunity of receiving it. 
He has missed the glory of the sun- 
rise rather througha tardy awakening 
than by wilful blindness, and on this 
occasion he will not come too late. 
For.the tragedy of lateness is the 
secret of many a soul’s inner history : 
the chance which was just missed, 
aches with a more painful throb than 
if we had been undowered with Oppor- 
tunities for a lifetime. 

And Jesus came again. The second 
chances of life are among the tenderest 
mercies of a compassionate Saviour. 


The opportunities we thought for ever 
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lost unexpectedly face us once again, 
and with beating heart, and eager 
mind we realise that the past may yet 
be retrieved, and future achievement 
blot out the failure of a bygone 
day. 

So Thomas suddenly finds the Lord 
whose visit he had missed, standing 
before him, repeating with ironical 
tenderness the rash utterances of the 
previous week, meeting his doubt with 
demonstration, and offering even the 
touchof temerity to his backward faith. 
The Master had been present though 
he knew it not, had heard the loud- 
voiced protestations and marked them 
for future reminder. There can be no 


stronger curb for the runaway tongue 
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than the recollection of the unseen 
Presence. “In Mine ears, saith the 
Lord of Hosts” was one of Isaiah’s 
most solemn grounds of appeal to the 
soulless formalism of his time. And 
the combined appeal of the unseen 
scrutiny, and the now visible person- 
ality of Christ, broke down the last 
barrier of. faithless resistance. Nay, 
more, the onrush of the stream that 
had been overlong dammed back 
carried the last apostle into the first 
place. Not Nathaniel in his moment 
of great discovery, not Simon Peter 
in the hour of his great confession had 
ever reached the full measure of the 
homage which burst from the lips of 


Thomas, as the words “ My Lord and 
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my Ged!” rang through the room. 
The lost ground had indeed been re- 
covered. The dullest pupil in Christ’s 
school may head the honours list if he 
will take heart of grace, and seek the 
vision of the risen Christ. 

Hugh Miller in one of his books 
tells a tale from the annals of classic 
art which is much to the point here. 
A Greek painter set one of his disciples 
a test of skill in execution, before ac- 
cepting him as son-in-law. He was 
to make a group of absolutely white 
flowers the centre of his picture, but 
must introduce a blue ray of light 
which should give warmth to half of 
them, while leaving the others un- 


affected. The young artist solved his 
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problem by painting a transparent 
blue vase standing beside the flower- 
cluster, thus producing the needful 
effect. And so in the stories of 
Easter Day, which rival those of the 
Nativity in the simple beauty of their 
charm, it is striking to notice how 
the figures one after another, though 
colourless. before, become instinct 
with radiant life as the glory of 
God in the face of Jesus Christ, the 
Lord of death and life, falls upon 
them. 

The world is full of men and women 
who are little more than studies in 
still life, colourless and awaiting the 
beam of light which shall flood them 
with Heaven’s blue. It may be that 
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the “living thought” they need is 
the Living Lord Himself. 


“Jesus our Lord, the First and Last, 
Thy rising work is past ; 
Then present is our strength and rest, 
And all our future, blest.” 
(H. C. G. MOULE.) 


There are some who have wasted 
their opportunities and missed their 
chances. Temptation found them 
but half prepared, and they have 
been wandering down the world’s 
dark alleys fleeing the light, and even 
seeking to forget it. The Life that 
was freely given on the Cross is 
ransom for all such and the foul spots 
may yet be completely purified. The 


pardon whose need is felt in their 
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inmost consciousness, is signed and 
to be had on the simplest of terms, 
the request of a faltering soul. And 
He who died for them that they 
might die to their past for His 
sake, has for ever vacated the tomb 
and resumed the throne, that His 
Resurrection might be life from the 
dead to them. 

Or perchance the grass is not 
yet green above the tomb where 
the hope of the darkened life lies 
buried. The heart throbs pain- 
fully still at the memory of loss, 
too great almost, to bear even an 
allusion. Whocan measure the void, 
or sound the depth of the widow’s 


sorrow? How shall aught except 
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kindred experience, fully compas- 
sionate the mother, whose first-born 
smiles no more into her eyes? Yet 
from the lips of Him who died and is 
alive for evermore, come words of 
tender sympathy, nay of triumphant 
strength. “O grave, where is thy 


victory ?” 


“Thy Resurrection stands, and thence is 
cast 
The smile of Heaven o’er future, present, 
past. 
The past is with Thy death-wrought victory 
bright ; 
And though awhile we weep 
The silence and the sleep, 
Year after year of those beyond our sight, 
Yet not by drear misgivings torn 
Those buried loves we mourn.” 
(H. C. G. MOULE.) 
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Others there are whose course has 
been one of lost and constant detach- 
ment from loved moorings. They 
are storm-tossed with neither anchor 
nor haven, and the sky above is 
laden with menace. Apprehension 
for the future has become part of 
their being, and acquiescence in the 
present is ofttimes but a sullen 
passivity. The spring-time of ex- 
pectancy comes pulsing in the 
resurrection message, 

‘Jesus stood on the shore” was 
written of a day which dawned in 
disappointment and loss, and turned 
to feast and fellowship before the sun 
had climbed the arch of heaven. The 


beginning of a new faith, and the 
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buoyancy of hope, are spelt for all 
who need both in John’s three magic 
words “ When Jesus came.” 
“Jesus! Jesus! let us ever say it 

Softly to ourselves as some sweet spell. 


Jesus! Jesus! troubled spirit lay it 
On thy heart and it shall make thee well.” 


But a corresponding readiness of 
mind on the part of those to whom 
He comes, is a natural condition of 
sharing the power of His risen Life. 
Royalty of giving by God, demands 
loyalty of living by man. The grave- 
clothes are left behind in the tomb. 
We may not wear the habit of the 
dead past if we are to adorn the 


living present. Our faces must ever 
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be kept towards the light if we are 
to exult in life from the dead. Our 
new-found secret, like Eurydice, may 
be lost to us, because of some back- 
ward look that turned us again to 
face the realm of death, from which 
we have emerged. There can be no 
dallying with sin if the Saviour is to 
tarry with us. The Prince of Life 
will withdraw His Presence if we 
persistently parley with the prince of 
darkness: for the toleration of that 
which we suspect to be repugnant to 
Him must mar the fellowship which 
He calls us to share. The vessel 
unto honour must be made meet for 
the Master's use by a cleansing which 


is drastic and effective. Such a pre- 
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paration means in many cases the 
severance of a habit which has been 
almost life-long: the decision which 
involves a complete farewell to 
seductive voices is hard to take. It 
seems often like a parting with life 
itself. Indeed, if we but realise it, 
the death of the old is involved in 
the birth of the new. Only through 
the chrysalis may the crawling grub 
acquire its wings. Crucifixion of 
self is implied in the fellowship of 
His resurrection. 

Nor may the attitude of the heart 
be merely negative. The powers 
gained by this divine union are to be 
actively enlisted in diffusing the light. 


Consecration of life is not merely an 
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optional avenue of splendid oppor- 
tunity for the invigorated soul. It 
is the sacrifice reasonably demanded 
from all who profit by Calvary and 
Pentecost. So Resurrection strength 


is the prelude to resolute service. 


“Oh! white young souls, strain upward, up- 

ward still 

Even to the heavenly source of purity ! 

Brave hearts, bear on and suffer! strike for 
right, 

Strong arms, and hew down wrong! The 
world hath need 

Of all of you—the sensual wrongful world!” 

(LEwis Morris, “ Apollo.”) 


Verily, the world has need of this 
new life to-day. In its busiest marts, 
the paralysis of spiritual impotence, 


nay the chill of death, stamps much 
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of its energies. The blight of un- 
righteousness is on many of its 
largest transactions. Young hearts 
that fain would breast the currents 
are being swept back in scores, and 
become ignobly content to swim with 
the stream. As Professor Denney 
has aptly said, “ Jesus turns the world 
upside down because it is wrong side 
up.” And the soul into which the 
risen Christ has poured His renewing 
force, can aspire to no more needed 
vocation than the transmitting of 
the same healing current into the 
wider atmosphere of the city, the 
country, or the camp, that there too 
an epoch may be marked, and a 


transformation dated from the hour 
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when in the person of one of His 
faithful witnesses “ Jesus came.” 

It was the unexpectedness of the 
resurrection which acted as one of its 
most potent factors. The revulsion 
of feeling, the astonishment of the 
contrast, carried men in the rebound 
to a height of which they had been 
previously incapable. And it will 
often be the case that the young life 
of the twentieth century which has 
experienced the first century impulse 
that never grows old, will by the very 
unexpectedness of the change carry 
conviction to hearts that would other- 
wise lean to mockery or doubt, 
Spiritual altitudes in a stranger may 


easily be accounted for by superior 
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environment, but the transformation 
of the neighbour we have known for 
years can only be explained by a 
Power, near at hand though unseen, 
and presumably available for us as it 
has been apprehended by him. The 
Russian peasant who goes hither and 
thither on Easter Day exchanging 
with his fellows the salutation “ Christ 
is Risen ” has the secret of transform- 
ing his nation on his lips, however 
perfunctory may be the power of it in 
his heart and practice. 

There was a further reinforcement 
which counted as a substitute for the 
Master’s presence to those earliest 
witnesses of the Resurrection. His 


pledge was “I will not leave you 
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orphans ; I am coming to you,” and 
on the day of Pentecost in the power 
of the “other Comforter ” Jesus came. 
And the men who carried far and wide 
the new doctrine of Jesus and the 
Resurrection, which excited the dilet- 
tante curiosity of the Athenian crowd, 
were men whose natural force was 
under the sway of God, the power 
from on high whose pledge they had 
received from their risen Lord. 

And this suggests a further applica- 
tion of the great keynote of power. 
As no single life can enjoy all the 
possibilities of the Resurrection, 
neither can any land or Church or 
nation exhaust all its power. It is a 


message for the world at large, bound- 
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less in its scope, limitless in its applica- 
tion. The writer recalls with feeling 
the message of a Kaffir in a Johannes- 
burg Compound to a gathering of his 
fellows in the work of the mine. He 
spoke first of a custom, which obtains 
among some of the tribes, of placing 
a bone as a charm in the hand of a 
dying man, to hearten him with the 
hope of a safe passage into the unseen. 
Then with radiant face he pictured the 
Christian, employing no such devices 
to delude his soul. “ When we die,” 
he cried, “we cling not to the dead 
bone of a weak man like ourselves, 
who has long since passed away, we 
grasp the hand of the risen Christ.” 


Can there be any message, whether 
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for the decaying nations of the world, 
or for those whose age-long slumbers 
are passing away, to compare with the 
evangel of the open tomb, the gospel 
of the resurrection? Many a tribe 
dates the death of its barbarity, and 
the dawn of its elevation from the day 
when “Jesuscame.” The stirrings of 
the nations are a challenge to the 
heralds of the cross to sound the 
reveille of the resurrection. 

And the comfort of the message 
steals over us too in the twilight of 
life’s eventide. When forces are ebb- 
ing, and the shadows of earth grow 
longer, the approach of the angel with 
the dark pinions might bea terror but 
for this. The chill of the misty river 
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might wrap us round, had we not the 
foretaste of the morning to pierce the 
gloom. 

But the triumph which has been the 
heritage of sixty generations of saints 
beats still in the pulse of the Church’s 
blood, vigorous and unquenchable. 
The dark servant stands by the door 
indeed, but the portals open and we 
see him no longer, as our eyes are 
dazzled with the light of the City of 
our quest. Nocandle is it, or lamp, 
nor even sun, which satisfies our gaze, 
but He who is Himself the light 
thereof. And perchance through all 
the unknown glory of the life which 
lies beyond, the thoughts of His 


servants shall ever and anon turn 
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backward to the moment when in 
welcome to the gates of the golden 


city 


JESUS CAME. 
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